.The Life and Death' 

Non His noble Kinfman, mod degenerate King-; 

Silt Lords,\vchearc this fearefulltempeft Zing:. 

Yet ieeke no ihelter to avoyd the ftorme : 

We fee the winde fit fore upon our failes. 

And yet vveftrike not,but iecurely perifii. 

Lof. We lee tbeuerywrackethatwe siuft fuffoy 
And unavoyded is the danger now 
Lor fufrering fo the caufes of our wrackc* 

Nor. Not io; even through the hollow eyes of death, 

J fpie life peercing: but I dare not fay. 

How necre the tidings of our comfort is* 
i'tl. Nay, let us lh are thy thougbts,as thou doft ours* 
Rof.Bc confident -to fpeake Northumberland, 

We three, are but thy felic, and fpeaking fo, 
i hy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold* 

Nor. Then thus : J havefrom Port/tf Blan 
A Bay in ‘Britaine, receiv’d intelligence, 
hat Harry Duke of Hereford, Raynald Lord fobham, 
■that late broke from the Duke of Exeter- , 

His brother Archbifhop , late of Canterbury , 

Sir 7 Item a; Erpingham, Sir Bohn Rams bon. 

Sir Bohn Norbery ,Sir Robert-Waterton ,and Francis Quoin,. 
AH thefe. well fumi/L’d by the Duke o fBrittaine^ 
With eight tall /Lips, three thoufand men of warre 
Arc making hither with all due expedience. 

And fhortly meane to touch our Northerne /Lore : 
Perhaps they had ere this, bin that they flay 
The firlt departing of the King for Ireland. 

Jfthen we /hall fiiake off our flavifh yoake, 

Jumpe out our drooping Countries broken wing, 
Redeeme from broken pa wne,.the blemifh'd Crowne 
Wine off the duft-that hides the Scepters gilt 
ASd make high Majefty looke like it lei fe, * 

Away with me in pofte to Lavexfurgh. 

But if you faint, as fearing to doe fo, * 

Stay and be iecret and my, felfe wiilgoe* . 

i° t0 horre . »rge doubts^ to the m that fearer 
WrA Hoid out my horfe,and I will foft be there* £«» 


tf Richard the fcc’md. 

Seen a Szecand&. 


Enter Qtteene ,BttJhy,artd Bagot . 

Baft* Madam, your Wajelly is too much fad, 

Ybu promis’d when you parted with the King, 

To lay afidc fclfe-harming heavinefie, 

And entertaine a cneercfufl difpofition* 

OaNo pleafethe King, I did : to pleafe my ftlfe 
1 cannot doe it ? yet i know nocaufc 
Why I fhould welcome fuch a guefi as griefe. 

Save bidding farewell to fo fweet a gue/t 
As my fweet Richard , yet againe me thinkes 
Some unborne forrowripe in fortune^ wombe 
Is comruing towards me , and my inward foule 
With nothing tremb]es,at fomething jt grieves. 

More than with parting from my Lord the King* 

Bujh . Each fubfiance of a griefe had twenty fhadows * 
Which fliewes like griefe it felfe, butis not ib: 
Fcrforrowes eye glazed with blinding tearcs. 

Divides one thing intirc, to many objects 
^LikeperlpeRives, which rightly gaz’d' upon 
”shevv nothing but confufion, ey'd awry, 

Difiinguifht /orme: fo your fweet Maiefiy 
Looking awry upon your Lords departure, 

Find thapes of griefe, more then himlelfe to waile. 
Which look’d on as it is, is nought but fhadowes 
Of what it is not, then thrice-gracious Cfueene, 

More then your Lords departure weepe not ^more’s not 

Of* if If IyP l ie wrifh f « Alia / /" - • 


Or if it be 3 tis with falfe forrows eye, 

W hich for thing’s true,wee*pe things imaginary. 

£L U * ^ may be (o, but yet my inward foule 
Pcrfwades me it is otherwife how ere it be P 
I cannot but be fad : io heavy fad. 
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